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The Odyssey 


As the sky blushes a delicate red with the arrival 
of the rosy-fingered dawn, the Old Scona student 
awakens and begins in earnest and anticipation of 
another portion of their odyssey of learning, 
challenge and triumph, 

Yeah, right. 

As the dirt-grey cloud cover lightens a shade and 
a dog barks at an offending tree stump across the 
street, an Old Scona student takes his pillow and 
plants it over his head, trying desperately to avoid 
the conscious recognition of the fact that he has to 
face another 25,200 seconds of school before laps- 
ing back into the pleasant grey nether-reality of 
sleep. 

That sounds more like it. 

A lot of people try to idealize school life. It’s hope- 
less. “Old Scona Academic” has two meaningless 
words. It is much harder to forget the other one. 
Whether it be mathematically oriented questions 
such as “what does that squiggly line mean?” or 
questions revealing a profound literary curiosity — 
“Who would want to be Lord of the Flies anyways?” 


— our school lives are characterized by far reach- 
ing questions of philosophy and thought that 
challenge the depths of our spirit and intellect, al- 
low us to satiate our everpresent passion for 
knowledge, and generally ruin our day. From the 
full I.B. students to those intelligent enough to avoid 
it, we are all surrounded and enraptured by the aura 
of suffering, that is, learning and enthusiasm which 
permeates our scholastic existence. If addition to 
this intellectual wealth, Old Scona can boast a thriv- 
ing social scene. Yes, it is undeniable. Once in a 
while, people talk. Even go places. With this 
coupling of the intellectual and social aspects of life, 
the Old Scona student is very well-rounded. 
Literally. 

But enough said. The yearbook attempts to 
chronicle and capture this rare mixture of elements 
on our school. Keep in mind as you are perusing 
the following pages what that big fat guy, Winston 
Churchill, once wisely said: “This is not the end. 
It is not even the beginning of the end. But perhaps 
the end of the beginning.” 
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Student Life: One day in the 
Life of Ivan Denisovich 


“Social life? Old Sconians? You have to be kid- 
ding!” We live in a prison camp! (oblique reference 
to title) Contrary to popular belief, we, Old Scon- 
ians, do have a life beyond studying... kind of. Af- 
ter completing our endless assignments, exams, and 
English essays, we have about two minutes left for 
fun. Yup. A whole two minutes. Of course, being 
the ultra-organized students that we are, we flip out 
our daily planners to check our schedule for fun. 
Abhhh! There it is, right between a Biology exam 
and an English poetry analysis, the spare two 
minutes for excruciating fun practicing speed typ- 
ing on our handy-dandy laptop that we take every- 
where. See, Old Sconians do know how to have 
a wild time just like normal teenagers. 


Compare as we dare: nothing will last longer than 


your grade 1] year-except possibly grade 10 and 
grade 12! (top) 


Merwin Siu just couldn't stand to leave over the 
summer ... so he stayed! (middle) 


Future P.M. of Canada (Grade 10 Female) Safeena 
Kherani puts on the charisma. (bottom) 


Boo!! Now that I have your attention, let's talk 
Halloween, shall we? Once more OSA managed 
to put on a ghoulish week of witch craft and black 
magic ... and no, I am not talking about exam week. 
I am speaking of nothing other than Halloween 
week, which ran from October 26 to October 30. 
We started on Monday the 26 with an incredible 
race for the ugliest pumpkin carved by a single 
English class. The winner this year happened to be 
a Cyclops done by the period 5 English 30s. Gee, 
do you think their room rep Grant Yiu was used 
as a prototype? ... naaa! The next day the Students’ 
Union bombarded us with toilet paper. No ... it was 
not bean taco day ... it was the annual Mummy 
Wrap. The fastest class of mummifiers was period 
1, English 30B, thanks to the weight and height of 
Merwin Siu. Wednesday was a first in OSA history 
... the Halloween Pie Throw. Illustrious victims in- 
cluded sturdy Andy Lewis, Karim Rayani, Mr. Friz- 
zel, Mr. Pawluk, and Mr. Knight. Boy, with this kind 
of line up fun was definitely on the tongue of many 
OSA students. October 30 was one of the scariest 
days in OSA ... yes folks, it was the Halloween 
Dress-Up day. Definitely what you would call the 
essence of Haunt Couture. We had everyone in- 
cluding Macbeth. The winners, undoubtedly, had 
to be the Adaams family consisting of Esther, 
Fahara, Matt, Aaron, Ben Thomson, and ?. The best 
costumed male award went to Demian for his naval 
war uniform, and the best costumed female award 
went to the Ace of Spades, Stephanie Kwok. The 
Halloween festivities ended that night with an in- 
credibly ghastly Halloween Dance. Geez, | wonder 
if there was a full moon out? 


The Three Stooges (Lucky H., Usama A., and Chris 
R.) demonstrate their artistic skills. (top) 


Breann Barry dares the photographer to get a close 
up. 


Okay, one of you burst out of an Egyptian tomb 
and terrorized the populace. Which one of you? 
Can't tell, Mr. Photographer? Okay, everyone, eyes 
right... 


ENTHUSIASM! 
Glad to be back? 


Best Musician: Grade 12 Female 
Maya Nishiwaki 
Most Likely to Become P.M. of Canada: Grade 12 
Male 
Grant Yiu 
Most Likely to Succeed: Grade 12 Male 
Jarret Hardie 


ts 


Like, woah, uh...ai 


n't this rad? Maya Nishiwaki eloquently expresses excitement for an OSA return. 


According to this map, we're in the auditorium. 
Yamini Ramamoorthy advises a slightly disorient- 
Patriotism: Great quality for Grant Yiu, future P.M. ed Sonia Khullar. 


After three years, Jarret Hardie can now find his 
way to his locker. 


A WINTER’S 
TALE 


Escaping the 
Winter Blues 


Well, it was that time of the year again ... Ho, 
Ho, Ho. But I don’t think Ho, Ho, Ho quite cap- 
tures exactly what happened during this week, close 
but not quite. Actually, the Christmas events this 
year were quite, shall we say, miraculously awe- 
some. The Christmas week opened with the Grad 
Santa's Little Helpers Day. This event involved stu- 
dents or groups of students being sold for money 
to perform services. Hmmmn ... sounds a little il- 
licit, eh? Well it was and it was great!!!! Masters had 
their helpers dress up, buy them lunch, carry their 
book, and basically humiliate themselves. It was a 
great start to the week of fun. Then all the classes 
became entangles in a web of violence and furious 
battle ... it was the infamous DOOR DECORATING 
COMPETITION. In a flurry of scissors, tape, paper, 
and people, classes put up incredibly unique and 
colorful displays. Then, after a couple of incredibly 
unique and colorful events such as the sock hop 
and Santagram deliveries, the week ended in the 
traditional Christmas Lit and Christmas Dance. The 
lit delivered its usual whirlwind of humor, song, and 
happiness. The acts ranged from the reading of The 
Grinch Who Stole Christmas and the playing of in- 
struments all the way to a parody of Macbeth. 
Freddy Kong, the MC of the lit, had his humorous 
yet disorganized wit. So in preparation for the great 
Christmas break, OSA engaged once again in a 
dance. Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good 
night. 


The Escape: 1. Line up 
2. Lift-off (left) 


3. Living it up (center) 
4. Leaving (right) 


5. Lethargy 


NGRAM 


Much Ado About Nothing 


To act, or not to act: that is the question 

Whether 'tis wiser on the body to suffer 

The calls and insults of the Old Scona audience, 

Or to take the ladders up against a flood of lights 

And by painting furnish them. To act - to sing, 

No less; and by a song to say we endure 

The headache and the thousand more productions 

That McEwen is heir to: ’tis a consummation 

Devoutly to entertain. To act, to sing; 

To sing with “a coat of many colors” - there's the 
allusion 

For in “Suite” pleasures what dreams may come, 

When in “Earnest” we shuffle this Wilde Wit, 

Must give laughter - there’s the respect 

That makes the director of so long patience. 

For who would bear the farce of “Comedy Block,” 

The rich Jew's wronged, the pound of “Merchant's” 
flesh 

The conflict of Guys and Dolls, the songs display, 

More conclusion to this - the play's the thing 

Whereby Old Scona fine arts would spring. 


Varanesh Singh look overjoyed at being the only 
guy in this picture (Joseph and the Amazing Tech- 
nicolor Dreamcoat). 


“Well, where's the money?” Aaron Willis dutifully 
writes out a cheque to John Sharma in The Impor- 
tance of Being Earnest. 


Please tell us they're acting! Fred Kong is in his usual 
state and Matt Kitching cries into his A & W Root 
Beer. (Joseph and the Amazing Technicolor 
Dreamcoat.) 


“Not tonight dear. I have a stomachache!” Dave Le 
and Minoo Derakhshan in Plaza Suite. 


Stephanie Atkin and Dave Le discuss profundities 
in Plaza Suite. 


oe. je Bs By etl 


“Are you deaf?!” Aaron Willis, with the Joseph 
chorus, attempts to get Dave Le's attention (nice 
sideburns). 


Portia: If you remove a pound of Dave's flesh, what's 
left? 


Morocco: Must the show go on? 


\ 


—— 


Joe: You know, I could get used to this. 


Portia: Yes, go on, what's your next line? 


Launcelot meets his/her father/mother on his/her 
way home from K-Mart. 


Launcelot: Hey Pop, nice coat! 


Now Dave, I'll have to remove your nose hairs with 
hydrochloric acid. This will hurt. 


Jessica: Oh Lorenzo, | love your taste in ties! 
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Why do they run? Braving bicycles and ankle- 
twisting pits and rocks. For what? What lofty aspi- 
ration drives these people to endure the rain, mud, 
angry drivers who had to brake suddenly, and the 
insanely steep peaks in the course? Their goal (some 
would say their achievement)... rock hard butts. Oh, 
and the glory of victory when beating a pack of 
thousands (well, not quite) doesn’t hurt the motiva- 
tional aspect either. Actually, what mattered most 
were the personal triumphs: finishing the race 
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without stopping, or perhaps remaining conscious 
after clearing the finish line for the first time, to take 
just a few examples. The simple joy of running, and 
the satisfaction of getting in shape are what these 
runners gained. Of course, there was the unforget- 
table experience of being driven around in Mr. Friz- 
zell's van. The pre-race anxiety, the jostle at the 
beginning for position, and then there's the pacing, 
the impatient wait for that second wind. 


CROSS-COUNTRY 


F: 


THE ECSTACY 


—— 
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During the 92/93 track season, OSA enjoyed a 
healthy amount of interest and participation by the 
school's student body. Organized by Mr. Frizzell, and 
with the assistance of Yen Chuang and Jonathan 


LUD TTT 


Gupta in coaching the team, about a dozen peo 
ple participated in various track meets during the 
year. Results were very impressive, and included 
sending two athletes to the city championships. 
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Row) =/Alex:Ghan; Tihomasilee; Daveilie 


»Gathy Hoan: 
Ghanj Brian) Morrissey; Row! 2)= Ben}Park; MarkjKoth, LeolGhen; Mr: Pascoe, Missing)= Geniva 


[iu Mubaj Taher, “AlexsKennedy; Danialilslam;, Bonnie Islam: 


With) four!OSA\ teams; three/ofithem) grade 
twelve\curling|hadjaitremendous year. Notonly 
did|\we) play)at the’ regular games, but some 
members; also) curled! at’ bonspiels! and’ provin- 
cials: Theiteamsjcurlingextra\cameiclose'to: win- 
ning|many times) butijustfcouldnitimakeiititoithe 
top) However} inthe} regular games: the team 
of/Alex‘Ghan} Dave Ite; Ben}Park, Thomas lee: 
and) Gathy Hoang won: the) G? division! (beat= 


ing out two @SA\teams)anditaking home five 
trophies): Other members are Brian Morrissey; 
G@andice/Mah; Heather lemon, Geniva liu) Leo 
Chan; “Alex Kennedy, Danial Islam) Bonnie 
Islam; and Alan'Skelley: dihanksito|Mr Pascoe! 
for his time andisupport: dhe! departing grade 
twelvelcurlers hope OSA\ students. willicontinue 
out) proud) curling) tradition’ = showing other, 
schoolsithati\OSA\is more than justacademics; 


Hockey Club 


Oncevagain| in the*depthsjof/January) OSA 
hockey/started another fabulous|season: With 
a\totallofinineiteams; this:year's'group) was big; 
ger and'more/enthusiasticithan\any/of the teams 
in| the) past: It.was)a) hard! fought season\ with 
somejextremelyitense situations due toithelex- 
cellentiqualityiofiplay; Butiinithe’end! ‘A3! with 


sometheroics from: Shamez, wonithe  Aidivision; 
and|'B3"took'theB'division|inia}double;over- 
timeivictory; dhelorganizingicommittee! would 
likeitoithank you) fore! allithe participationiand 
hopesithatithe fine) OSA\tradition|will’continue 
in) the future: 


Shouldn't we be sweeping in front of the rock? 


The champions - team ‘A3’! 


(top left) Sweet victory! Team ‘B3’ takes the ‘B’ 


division. 


I swear by the most solemn oath that any curler can 
take ... 


Motley Cri. 
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The 1993 soccer season was not quite as com- 
plete a success as anticipated. While expectations 
were buoyed by an exhibition game win and an 
Opening game tie, the season became a learning 
experience (every time you lose, you learn some 
thing!). But, it was lots of fun. Team members will 
always remember the pre-game stretches, cabs, and 
practices. The games? Well... OSA soccer bids a 
fond farewell to coach Andy Drummond and wishes 
him luck in the east. 
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Row 1: Merwin S., Salma J. Row 2: Muba T., Fred K., Bonnie I., Kyriacos P. Row 3: Alice W., Mar- 
garet S., Julia C., Leo C., Cathy H., Helena L., Olivia L., Austin C, Amynah P. Row 4: Mr. Cameron, 
Sophy Y., Cassandra D., Florence A., Heather L., Yen C., Maya N., Munjot N., Ruquaiyeh K., Ania 
S., Jonathan G., Vincent T. 


Missing: Elizabeth A., Munir A., Shandra D., Wasim H., Jarret H., Safeena K., Melissa L., Emily 


L., Michael S., George W. 


Yearbook. The biggest club in the school. A 
unifying influence throughout the year, bringing 
the present to the future, lasting for centuries, 
preserving out idiosyncrasies for posterity. Despite 
a slight lack of junior year support, record-breaking 
grade 12 support and solid freshman help pulled 
the yearbook through. Thanks to all the pho- 
tographers for some great shots, and to the writers 
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for some cool ideas. Special thanks to Munir 
Ahmad, Jarret Hardie and Amynah Pradhan es- 
pecially for all your help, to Rob and Mr. C., and 
to everyone in the school for giving us some- 
thing to make a yearbook with. Making a year- 
book for OSA was truly a euphonic experience. 


“Oh my gosh, that is hilarious!” When you're 
working as an office secretary, everything seems 
funny. 


Chris Jeske stares pensively off in the distance 
with a thinking aid on his head. 


Shaleen Jamal admires her handiwork. 
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Tobin breaks out. 


Andy takes revenge on a previous assailant dur- 
ing Hallowe'en. 


Row 1: Kerrie S., Cathy H., Candice M., Sophy Y. Row 2: Kari S., Cinnamon S., Amynah P., 
Florence A 


Well, another year has passed, and once 
again the office secretaries have devotedly 
sacrificed their lunch hours to preserve the pre- 
cious sanity of the wonderful OSA staff - or is 
that state of neural damage their normal state? 


Here's a scary thought...we represented OSA ev- 
ery time someone called during lunch hour. 
Well, thanks for the help...if out services can be 
called “help,” that is. 


STUDENT'S UNION 


see i eae 


Row 1: Stephanie A., Amynah P., Andy L., Grant Y., Ania S. Row 2: Anne P., Safeena K., Kelly 
N., Hajira D. Row 3: Aarif P., Shamez M., Amar B., Karim R 


President’s Message 

Well, another year has come and gone at 
OSA, but for me it is my last. I know I'll leave 
with great memories of grade 10 and 11 and 
a special fondness for grade 12. Being Student's 
Union President was a most enjoyable ex- 
perience and I'd like to thank out Student's 
Council, our Social Convener, Karim Rayani 
and out Students’ Council Adviser, Mr. Pawluk 


for all their efforts in making this year a success. 
With free food, Pizza Days, Comedy Fest and 
Atomic Improv, Hoops, dances and all out 
numerous activities, I sincerely hope everyone 
enjoyed themselves. When you look back the 
1992-93 school year, remember the great times 
had by all. 
Best wishes to everyone in the future. 
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ART AND 
ANIMATION 


We were OSA's hardest working club. Everyday 
after school, we'd all get together, get liquored up, 
and reminisce about the good old days. Hey, $8.50 
will get you a fair amount of cheap wine, you know! 
Name later changed to the Alcoholics Anonymous 
Club. 
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AMNESTY INTERNATIONAL 


The past year has been a successful one for OSA's 
Amnesty International club. A.I’s work against hu- 
man rights violations is recognized and appreciat- 
ed all around the world. I feel A.I. in OSA achieved 
one of its goals this year which was to get more peo- 
ple involved in its letter-writing campaign. One of 
the many examples of the effectiveness of letter- 
writing is the recent release of Vera Chirwa, the lon- 
gest serving known prisoner of conscience in Afri- 
ca. Members of the A.I. group in OSA raised 


awareness throughout the school be putting up 
posters and taking part in the Christmas lit. OSA 
also keeps in contact with other schools around Ed 
monton by taking part in workshops, a good way 
to meet new people. Although the work of A.I’s 
members may not be all that visible as they prefer 
to stay out of the spotlight, all those who took the 
time to write a few letters should know that their 
work is appreciated. 


CHESS CLUB 


‘ax 
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Chess is the game of life. Chess is the game of 
death. Chess is the game of fantasy. It is a science, 
a sport, an art -all rolled into one. (Don't ask why. 
You'll never get an answer-philosophical truths can- 
not be questioned. Of course, they can be simply 
dismissed). The chess club improved on last year's 
performance by producing 3 provincial champions, 
1 from each grade. They were: Beatrice Wu(grade 
10), Adam Wu(grade 11), and Grant Yiu(grade 12). 


Meanwhile, every noon hour, hapless souls en- 
thralled by the cruel passion goddess of chess, Cais- 
sa, stumble blindly, mind bereft of all thought, 
obliterated of all memory, into room 103 semi-living 
zombies mindlessly joining the cardsharks and com- 
puter hackers there to do Caissa’s malevolent bid- 
ding. With that said, the chess club is always looking 
for new members... 


Santa's little Helper's days, Various-o-grams, bot- 
tle drives, bake sales, pop sales, dances, and car 
washes: the Graduation Council of Old Scona Aca- 
demic tried it all. But, in a year plagued by a reces- 
sion, we had to. What arose from the fury of a year 
of rushed meetings and often disorganized events 
was two nights that very few of the graduates will 
ever forget. At St. Basil's, on Thursday night, 79 
graduates donned their caps and gowns and, to the 
song “Goodbye,” they walked into a night that made 
them laugh, that made them cry, and that made 
them think. Yet the Friday was the night where the 
fun began. The well-dressed graduates (gotta love 
this grad class togetherness, eh?) ventured to the 
palatial Hilton Hotel for fine dining and dancing. 
Memories were made and many, many, many pho- 
tos were taken. A year of hard work had paid off. 
So remember that Old Scona Grad "93 is forever!!! 
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POUBELLE 


Poubelle! After being washed down only twice all 
year, with Ajax still on the counters, Pinesol still on 
the floors over spring break, the dust and dirt still 
everywhere, the mold and mildew on the floor and 
walls behind the freezers, the spiders and roaches, 
the graffiti in the back room, the messed-up inven- 
tory, the “my English/French mark comes first” ser- 
vice, the “do you want a chicken or a fork with your 
soup” questions, the everlasting rotten-sticken’ Bean 
& Cheese Burritos, the broken kettle, the screwed 
circuit breakers, the radiation-leaking microwaves, 
the freezer left open all night 3 times, the popcorn 
on fire twice, the unbearable lunch time stench, we 
must still admit that this year, Poubelle’s Ruquaiyeh 
Khatib, Andy Lewis, Chris Martyniuk, John Shar- 
ma, Kerrie Serben, and Sophy Yeung have definitely 
brought the best to OSA’s fine customers - (no fa- 
talities!) Great doing business with you “Mr. 
Pawlachuk!” 


This year Zed, Old Scona’'s one and only 
newspaper publication, experienced a little trouble 
as all of the editors of last year's edition moved on. 
As a results, the new editors (Tory Braybrook, Huey 
Chong, Bonnie Islam), were left in a bit of a fix. Not 
one of them had ever done this sort of thing before 
and they were slightly at odds about what to do. 
A miracle occurred and the first edition was out by 
early January. Granted, there were more than a few 


DEBATE 


May 1993 marked the end of one of Old Sco- 
na’s most successful debate seasons. Beginning with 
the annual Debate Workshop, subsequent debates 
included the OSA, Model Legislature, Churchillian, 
Ross Sheppard, Regionals, Provincials, Westerns, 
and Nationals tournaments. Some of the notewor- 
thy teams included Grant Yiu and Jarret Hardie who 
captured all of the 1st place titles except in the Chur- 
chill Debates. Consequently, Jarret Hardie went to 
the Western Finals, picking up two 2nd place and 
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three Ist place titles, and Grant Yiu went to the Na- 
tional Seminar, placing 10th. The team of Ali Khanji 
and Adam Wu placed 2nd at the provincials while 
Elizabeth Allegretto and Karen Stiles placed 3rd at 
the OSA debates and 2nd at the Ross Sheps. Our 
beginners also did well: Ranjan Agarwal and Jona- 
than Man placed 2nd & 3rd at the Ross Sheps and 
Regionals while Eric Nyland and Peter Boulton 
placed 2nd & 3rd at the Regionals and Provincials. 
Congratulations to everyone! 


errors (which our adoring public never ceased to 
point out) but all in all it was a commendable ef- 
fort. The second edition came out another several 
months late, but look on the bright side -it did come 
out. The hard working editors wish to thank all of 
our writers, typists, and school staff for helping to 
make a couple of miracle happen. 
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YEARBOOK 


This yearbook has been the story of 1992-93 at 
OSA. From last summer when we tried to decide 
the theme, to this summer when we decided the 
theme, this yearbook has meant sweat, toil, and 
tears. We suffered through bad puns, paragraphs, 
and photos to produce this Book of Days. Advice 
to future editors: 1) avoid deadlines 2) if #1 is im- 
possible, avoid Mr. Cameron 3) use other people 


4) don’t get stuck doing this during Dip Exams 5) 

don't do full 1.B. Special thanks to Munir Ahmad, 
Jarret Hardie, and Amynah Pradhan 

Merwin Siu 

Salma Jamal 

Editors 


HOPE FOR THE WORLD 


Broadcasting a clarion call of hope for the world, 
our club, though newly formed and in its first year, 
worked extremely hard for its three months in oper- 
ation. With poster to bring awareness of the global 
community plastering the walls and washrooms, fun 
and educational activities such as ‘Lunch by 
Chance, enlightening film presentations, and our 
visually stunning booths with a message abut the 
plight of our neighbours to the south, support was 
drawn from all corners. This was best exemplified 
in the stunningly successful walk-a-thon in which 
OSA had the highest per capita school participa- 
tion in all of Edmonton, raising many hundreds of 
dollars in pledges. Sophy, Karim, and Sak led the 
club impeccably for this short period and set an ex- 
cellent foundation for an even more bountiful sea- 
son in 1993-94. 
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Trapped by the shackles of summer vacation, the 
teachers, the civilizing influence of Old Scona, were 
helpless before the eagle of hyperactivity, restless- 
ness, and primitivity of the uncivilized student body. 
But fear not, as the Herculean figures of Mr. McWil- 
liam and Ms. Bain combined to bring the fire of 
knowledge back to the animalian humans and slay 
the eagle. The faculty was back in power again. 

This was a year of change for OSA's faculty. Form- 
er principal Mr. Demaine had moved high in the 
hierarchy. Mrs. Fortin had left for a sabbatical, and 
Mr. Frizzel had returned. Mr. McWilliam and Ms. 
Bain plugged the holes neatly, but Old Scona was 
reeling. Only Ms. Tipping’s efficiency kept OSA go- 
ing when it was heard Mrs. Janke was leaving. But 
certain constants remained, Mrs. Norwood still 
reminded us to take “copious notes,” Mr. Tompkins 
still used acronyms, and Mr. Pawluk still couldn't 
speak French. Mr. Pascoe still told us not to be 
“square,” Mr. Adam still could not draw beakers, and 
Ms. Kachman still dissected better than any of her 
students. But Mrs. Bandola’s cry of “Freeze!” did 
not resound throughout these hallowed halls, 
replaced by Ms. Vasicek, famous for her impekabol 
spelling. And did Mr. Cameron not have a new 
coffee mug? Did he even have new coffee? Would 
the changes never end? 


36 


Faculty 


Prometheus Unbound 


Not another bus pass? - Mrs. Tipping 


“Quand Narcisse a dit cela, tout le monde a eclate 
de rire...I mean it, the whole theatre!” Mr. Cameron 
tries to convince a French class he wasn’t the only 
one in the theatre. 


Grade 10: Teacher with worst jokes 
M: Mr. Cameron 

F: Ms. Vasicek 

Teacher with worst spelling 

M: Mr. Pawluk 

F: Ms. Vasicek 

Grade 11: Teacher with worst jokes 
M: Mr. Knight 

F: Ms. Shanahan 

Teacher with worst spelling 

M: Mr. Pawluk 

F: Mrs. Shanahan 

Grade 12: Teacher with worst jokes 
M: Mr. Knight 

F: Ms. Tuba 

Teacher with worst spelling 

M: Mr. Pawluk 

F: Ms. Kachman 


Mr. McWilliam - Hercules of OSA. 


“Yes, Mr. Mulroney, I am taking a leave of ab- 
sence...No, really, we don’t need to declare a state 
of emergency at Old Scona...” - Mrs. Janke 
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Grade 10: No Exit 


“So you're going to Old Scona for high school. 
What a hole!” 

These comments characterized the insane plati- 
tudes of the uneducated populace. 

“Can't you buy a better box of nerds at Mac's?” 

Yes, but these are sugar-free and can survive three 
years with no preservatives. 

After the first month, we had definitely disproved 
those uneducated cynics going to other high 
schools. We were having a blast getting to know 
people, names, hot numbers, and building really 
awesome memories. However, after this, things got 
tough. Our English teachers suddenly showed us 
we were not in junior high any more. As the entire 
faculty bent our noses to the grindstone, labs, ex- 


ams, and essays began to come out of our ears. Mid- 
terms were hell, oops, uh...heck. We were forced 
to change from wild, immature teenagers to (hor- 
rors) civilized, cultured adolescents. Then again, 
some have changed in the reverse order. However, 
as the year wore on, we not only got used to it, we 
almost came to like the school. Go figure! Highlights 
of our year included: 1) guinea pigs of the Science 
10 curriculum 2) inumerable Shakespeare “perfor- 
mances” 3) the Ski Trip and 4) computer dating. 
We've all forged new valuable friendships or rein- 
forced the ones that will last us not only for the two 
upcoming years but also for the reat of our lives. 
(Is that sappy or is that sappy! - Editors) 
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Grade 11: Vanity Fair 


Gr. 11 - a year for new friends and old friends, 
tears of happiness and tears of sorrow. Coming back 
from our summer vacation, we found that some 
things had changed - people had grown four inches 
taller, there were new faces in the hall, and the group 
which smoked outside grew larger - but OSA had 
basically remained the same, with the addition of 


even more work. Even though there's been a lot of 
work this year, we’ve managed to pull through any- 
way and have even had some fun going to things 
like dances, productions put up by the drama 
department, and the ski trip. There’s but one year 
left for us at OSA and we plan on making it the best 
one possible, changing OSA as it has changed us. 
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Geniva L., Candice M., Heather L., the Three 
Graces, or the Three Stooges? 


sat 


Leo the Lion goes: DUH! Shawn Magee hands back an autograph as Aceel 
Nashi watches enviously. 
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The Grade 12’s make the most important decision 
of the year, the year's Grad song! Kari S., Helena 
L., Florence A., Cinnamon S., and Merwin S. 
ponder the alternatives. 


“Ohl! A green jar of something! It's just what I want- 
ed!” Kym Loong waxes eloquent as Kiran Khullar 
gazes on proudly. 


A Room with a View 


Academic Life -1992-93 

English 301B final question on the February 1993 
midterm: “Studies serve for delight, for ornament, 
and for ability.” -Francis Bacon 

Do you agree or disagree with this quotation? Ex- 
plain. (1000 marks) 

J. SMART: There can be no reservation that the 
above quotation is indeed one in which a person, 
specifically one on the Old Scona mould, must truly 
believe in before he, or she, for that matter, can in- 
dubitably be inaugurated into the halls of this small, 
tefined, polished, renovated, old, did-I-saysmall? 
school, for if a person is to maintain an interest in 
the study of, for example, mathematics, then it must 
follow that he would only be able to do so if he 
found pleasure in the act of flipping through the 
pages of a Math 31 textbook, and smell the 
dogeared pages as they delicately curved by, 
proceeding in a leftward direction and creating a 
semicircle in the air in doing so, and in doing so, 
creates a sense of not only pleasure in the individual 
but a sense of belonging, like one was meant to flip 
Pages in a math book, and one was meant to do 
so at a slow pace so one would not have to face 
the prospect of possibly being forced by one's par- 
ents to watch television or, God forbid, use the tel- 
ephone to talk with another individual who, though 
of the same school, probably doesn’t know you, and 
would probably shudder at the thought of having 
a “friend” phone him, or her, for he, or she, does 
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not, in reality, have any friends, or any life for that 
matter, spending all of his, or her, time in studying 
the lunacy of Hamlet, or the male, or female anat- 
omy in biology, or perhaps engaging in the erudite 
activities such as answering excellent and outstand- 
ing social studies questions which they know are 
there to stimulate the hypothalamus so as to 
produce a wave of curiosity and intellectual excite- 
ment that gradually builds to an ecstasy of intellec- 
tual fulfillment, only to have the process repeat itself 
when one studies logarithmic derivatives or phenol- 
phthalein effects of the gastric juice of a woolly 
mammoth in a 2’ X 3' X 11' cage composed of pure 
salt, a subject which they know will be very valua- 
ble in they chosen profession following the utopic 
experience of university and the ultimate exhilara- 
tion to be derived from med-school, for it is there 
that their high school, specifically, OSA, studies will 
pay off, yes. 

F. KONG: I agree with this quotation because | 
think studies serve for delight, ornament, and abil- 
ity. Especially the studies of English. In fact, English 
is my favorite delightful subject. In conclusion, | 
agree with this quotation. And I also like English 

OR 

F. KONG: I agree with this quotation, I think. (I 
know I'm missing the explanation, but I’m hoping 
you'll overlook this minor detail when you find the 
$2 I left on your desk). 
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Grade Ten 


Agarwal, Ranjan 
Ahmad, Munir 
Atkin, Stephanie 
Aung, Vincentia 
Barry, Breeann 
Bistritz, Kelly 
Boulton, Peter 


Braybrook, April 
Carpenter, Eric 
Chae, Julia 
Chatterjee,Neal 
Cheeseman, Nicholas 
Cheung, Raymond 
Cho, Brian 


Chung, Daniel 
Dizon, Patricia Lee 
Djurfors, Barbara 
Dowdell, Marc James 
Ferrett, Michael 
Foster, Steve 

French, Janet 


Ghahary, Ali 

Gu, Lulu 

Ho, Suzan 

Hong, Keith 

Hsu, Michelle 
Hsung, Edward Peter 
Hunt, Sara 


dang, Hilary 

° Jaques, Michael 
davidan, Amirali 

Johnston, Emma 

Jones, David 

dosan, Kebbie 

Kan, Arthur 


Kay, Gary 

Kelker, Dorothy 
Kherani, Safeena 
Kim, Dianna 
Kumar, Sheela 
Lam, David 
Lamoureux, Jason 


Lauber, Carmen 
Lee, Minna 

Lemon, Blair 
Lazowska, Dominika 
Malhotra, Mona 
Luong, Quang 
Man, Johnathan 
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McCosh, Brian 
McKenzie, Kerri 
Moosa, Ashraf 

Ng, Vince 

Nghiem, Teri 

Nyland, Eric 
Oseen-Senda, Kathryn 


Pearson, Kathleen 
Pietucha, Przemyslaw 
Rajora, Anupam 
Rangwala, Sanjida 
Razavy, Maryam 
Rishi, Neilu 

Roberts, Rachelle 


Rogers, Scott 
Sabur, Abbas 
Seth, Seems 
Shen, Edward 
Sigurdson, Ryan 
Stjernberg, Anders 
Sudol, Margaret 


Sustrick, Ian 

Szeto, Galen 

Temme, Gretchen 
Thay, Edrick 

Thay, Eldwin 
Thiagarajah, Abimanyu 
Tse, Jeanie 


Turna, Mandeep 
Voon, Fred 
Walton, Elizabeth 
Wenzel, George 
Wong, Matthew 
Wong, Yvette 
Woo, Joni 


Worton, Kari 
Wu, Beatrice 
Yawnghwe, Hs 
Yoshida, Junichi 
Yu, Wally 
Zhang, Jackie 
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Grade Eleven 


Al-Shiraida, Usama 
Bainey, Kevin 
Braybrook, Tory 
Chong, Huey 
Chow, Ava 

Chung, Howard 


Clarke, Danial 
Craig, Tobin 
Daneshtalab, Noriko 
Danial, Hajira 
Datoo, Sak 

De Lima, Martina 
Diadio, Christine 


Drummond, Anny 
Edmunds, Amanda 
Ensslen, Sonya 
Ho, Lucky 

Hooda, Aileen 
Huang, Michael 
Ishikawa, Emily 


Islam, Bonnie 
Islam, Danial 
Jamal, Shaleen 
Johnson, Jennifer 
dun, Esther 
Kakar, Priti 

Kanji, Aly 


Kennedy, Alex 
Khoe, Jeff 
Khullar, Sonia 
Kim, Minn 

Kim, Sam 
Kitching, Matthew 
Lai, Viola 


Lam, Katherine 
Lawson, Elizabeth 
Le, Ian 

Leung, Anthony 
Leung, Rock 

Le, Melissa 

Lin, Emily 


Lovi, Aaron 

Mak, Doris 

Mangalji, Shamez 
Mathura, Vishal 

Mawani, Fahara 

Ng, Matthew Nicol, Kelly 


Pak, Rosalia 

Palmer, Kyle 
Patarau, Luana 
Pathan, Aarif 
Petryshyn, Demian 
Poon, Peter 
Prefontaine, Michelle 


Pui, Valentine 

Raab, Christopher 
Ramamoorthy, Yamini 
Roberts, Chris 
Roggensack, Anne 
Roy, Genvieve 
Sheldon, Mia 


Singh, Camilla 
Singh, Varanesh 
Sinnadurai, Selvi 
Sit, Jeremy 
Skelley, Alan 
Small, Dori 
Stone, James 


Tang, Jadie 
Tang, Kathy 
Thomson, Ben 
Ulagaraj, Monika 
Wang, Wei 
Willis, Aaron 
Wong, Felix 


Wong, Jerome 
Wong, Selena 
Wu, Adam 
Yeung, Jared 
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Elizabeth Allegretto 
“The most important human endeavor is the striving for moral- 
ity in our actions. Our inner balance and even our very exis- 
tence depend on it. Only morality in our actions can give beauty 
and dignity to life,” [Albert Einstein]. 


Amar Bokhari 


To all my OSA buddies and all the sorta-babes here, I say thanks 
for the memories. SM and KR have a great time and good luck 
with the chicks. AP, SM. CR and the gang, only one more year 
to go. guys. Good babe luck to you, too! DS, thanks for the 
fashion tips and coolness lessons. I'll see the rest of you in that 
special hell reserved for OSA students! In the meantime, 
remember to always be true to yourselves. “There's a world 
you're living in / No one else has your part / All God's chil- 
dren in the wind / Take it in and blow hard,” [N. Young}. 


Geneva Chan 


Hi OL, 1 remembered. Don't forget GL you still owe me; 
Thanks for everything. AC: Thanks sis. QUACK! Uh-oh: 
Snoopy’s coming. That's my bag AS (YEESS!) Physics 10/20: 
Where's my song KR? Physics 30: Little men in white coats 
KN? Curling buds: AC, BP (Where's the elastics?), TL (famous 
stare), MR, LC, and MT; Thanks guys and NK! Washroom 
talks? (RK, SY, KS) Decoding AC-AC’s notes. Why do | put 
up with this KS? No more accents DL and gang! Jan. 17/91 
to ??? 2-day phone calls, bunnies whatevers and “I blank you.” 
TYPICAL long walks and numerous talks. 
KS; Love ya dear ol’ pal! Fanks for feveryfing! 
Remember: Life is not the way it is unless you 
want it to be. Love always, GC. 


Leo Chen 
Lotsa babes...uh huh! Cruising down Whitemud in my Porche 
with Zephyr caressing my hair. Wow! Love this place? Maybe 
I'll fail just so I can stay here longer. 


Minoo Derakhshan 


“Just remember one thing. It can’t get any worse-only better. 
High school is the bottom. Being a teenager sucks. But that’s 
the whole point. Surviving it is the whole point!” (PUTV) 
“Carpe...carpe diem. Sieze the day...make your lives extraor- 
dinary,” (DPS). 
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Florence Aung 


“The worst misconception a man can hold is that his own abil- 
ity is less than it really is. It is perhaps the most common mis- 
conception which can handicap a person, no matter how 
intelligent he may be,” [Ross Horne]. Many thanks to my fa- 
mily and the class of '93 for the love, support and memories 
of my 3 years at OSA. Though we all had our moments of 
utter torture, I just have to laugh when I think of the crazy mo- 
ments we shared between the few squints of sleep we had (Ski 
Trip, movies, car washes, etc...). I truly wish each and every 
one of you guys and “girls” the best of luck 
in acheiving your desired goals. “As yet 
another graduate leaves the academic scene, 
one word echoes down the hallowed halls of 
learning on this solemn occasion: YIPPEE!!!” 
(unknown). All the best! Stay in touch! 


Alex Chan 


“Friends suck, but you need them anyways.” The problem with 
friends is you can never predict what they'll do. They are like 
any other people, yet in some way you're attracted to them. 
You need friends because they help you through the good times 
and the bad times. Friends suck because you become attached 
to them and sometimes wish they would always be with you. 
After 3 years, | know some of my friends may not be around 
for me, so I'd like to thank all of them for giving me such great 
support: from NKOTB to the Oriental Fab Five, what’s next 
guys? Thanks to the Posse (especially STUPID 
girl). You've made sarcasm an art, and a word 
of advice: GAS! Finally, to Dreter, you made 
the Europe trip a unique experience. Always 
remember RAGMOP and SOPHY B! Ten 
years from now, we'll do it all over again! And 
to you-TENNIS RUL4Z! To friends not men- 
tioned, | still love ya all! 


Austin Chen 


“I count myself in nothing else so happy as in a soul rememb'r- 
ing my good friends,” (Richard the Second, Shakespeare). It 
has been an unbelieveable 3 years and three I'll never forget. 
} Not entirely for its good points or its bad points but for what 
it has given and taught me, Gotta face the truth. To my friends: 
Thanks for everything and I wish you all the best. You have 
been there for me (well most of the time) and never forget as 
I always say “You suck.” To 5723 (if you still live there) thanks 
for everything, but for your sake I wish it never happened. I'm 
sorry. And to myself: You've still got a long 
way to go and you'll always be a bum. It was 
fun but I’m glad I'm moving on. 
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Yen Chuang 


Is there life after OSA? One can honestly say that it is a joyous 
day when we get to find out. This is thanx to all those people 
who have helped me survive this living hell; too numerous in 
number to mention. Special thanx to The Men & JJ for caring 
when no one else did, and to all the orientals (guys & girls) 
for making life fun again, esp. WH, AC, TL, BP, KM, JG and 
huge thanx to AS and CM. You all make life worth living. 
“When | think of all the crap I learned in high school...” - Paul 
Simon. Thanx to OSA for teaching me that and more. 
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Cassandra Djurfors 


“Within each of us there is an Owl, a Rabbit, an Eeyore, and 
a Pooh...If we are smart, we will choose the way of Pooh,” [The 


Tao of Pooh}. Thanks to all my friends for three great years. 
TREN. 


Shandra Doran 
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Jonathan Gupta 


During the last three years there have been lots of new ex- 
periences -some enjoyable and some downright depressing. 
It hasn't been an easy high school, but there were lots of 
memorable things along the way to help keep going. Soccer, 
track, jazz concerts, bars, armwrestling, walks, “imagining that.” 
and biking on half-frozen rivers, to name a few. Thanks to 
everyone who was around for these things. One last thing, since 
I vowed to include this: “When the gun go off, the race be over.” 
BuJ., 88. 


Ben Hartt 


This is the book I never read; These are the words I never said 
This is the path I'll never tread; These are the dreams I'll dream 
instead; This the joy that’s seldom spread; 
These are the tears... 

The tears we shed 

This is the fear 

This is the dread 

These are the contents of my head 

And these are the years that we have spent 
And this is what they represent 

And this how I feel 

Do you know how | feel? -Annie Lennox 


Geoffrey Hogg 


“There is a theory which states that if ever anyone discovers 
exactly what the Universe is for and why it is here, it will ins- 
tantly disappear and be replaced by something even more bi- 
zarre and inexplicable. There is another theory that states that 
this has already happened.” 


Eryk Jaegermann 


This house is surrounded. I'm afraid I must not ask anyone 
to leave the room. No, I must ask nobody...no, I must ask every- 
body to...1 must not ask anyone to leave the room. No one | | 
must be asked by me to leave the room. No, no one must ask 
the room to leave. I...I.,.ask the room shall by someone be left. | 
Not. Ask nobody the room somebody leave shall I. Shall leave | | 
the room? Everyone must leave the roo...as it is..with them | 
in it. Phew. Understand? 
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Kavita Gosavi 

Luv to my bros DL, AS, AC, GY, TL, AC, JS, NK. What would 
I've done without U, AL my tennis hero, WH. He who beholds 
possesses beauty Thanks, AP, SM, CR. VS, IL, KB, Boys will 
be boys luy ya, TC. Things happen when least expected, KK 
someday we'll discover the key to knowledge, AK, SS, MD, 
MJ Memories last a lifetime, MN Every man needs a woman, 
CS-Another part of me, YC My lunchmate, AS How's your 
weekend? AB Lunch at McD's? SM Cautionmoving treadmill, 
It's been fun, but I’m glad it’s over. 


Jarret Hardie 


Now observe the results of a society built on a principle of in- 
dividualism [as opposed to collectivism]. This, our country. The 
country of greatest achievement, prosperity, freedom. This 
country was not based on selfless service, sacrifice, renuncia- 
tion or any precept of altruism. It was based on man's right 
to the pursuit of happiness. A private, personal, selfish mo- 
tive. Look at the results. - Ayn Rand 


Cathy Hoang 
Ah, memories of our warped yrs. - Fri & Sat nights on town, 
0-so-wild parties, obsessions, curling (we won!), baking (TL, 
CM, WH, HEFL), piggy-backs (WH), my “view” phase, “my B- 
day's on June 5 & gr. X blo trip (SK), & late night phone calls! 
CM-sharing earth shaking problems; leaves; 8 yrs. together. 
GL-summers, bikes, phones; sorting cans in the “bowels” of 
OSA. OL-slumber parties; leaves on my car W/C; climbing 
trees & skipping CALM for “nature” walks; booked U! HL - 
“my bus!”’; weird; no means no, maybe means no, yes means 
maybe! HFL-fake ice tea, cheesecake, drama productions, huys! 
Glad U were here 2 share gr. 12 w/us-Hey! 
I still have my Pizza Hut coupons! AC-U sucht 
To all Grads-thanx 4 making OSA memora- 
ble & fun! Good luck! At last! Freedom! 


Wasim Huq 


“] never think of the future. It comes soon enough,” [Albert 
Einstein]. “So little done, so much to do,” [Cecil Rhodes]. To 
all my friends I say thank you, for without you, | would not 
have made it. 3 


Salma Jamal 


“We're all mad here. I'm mad. You're mad.” “How do you know 
I'm mad?” “You must be or you wouldn’t have come here.” 
[Lewis Carroll] Thaks to all my friends with a special goodbye 
to KK, KN, KL, SY, AN, and RK. BH, SO, and BM: “Old 
friends and the best.” and to MN: “A true friend is the greatest 
of all blessings.” Thanks Mango-for everything. I want to wish 
everyone at OSA the best in the future and remember - take 
good care of your animals. 
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Benjamin Janke 
“O.K., sir, would you like inferno or non-inferno?...Ha! Just kid- 
ding. It’s au inferno, of course-I just get a kick out of saying 
that,” [The Far Side, Gary Carson]. 


Meslissa Johnson 


“The world is a big place spanning pole to pole and bridled 
by an equator. 


But for souls like us there are no goodbyes only ‘see you later. 
(N.P.) 


Ruquaiyeh Khatib 
The only way to succeed in life is to be spirited, bright, clever, 
and understanding; yet, the key idea is to let the other person 
think that you're stupid. If they’re smart, they'll treat you proper- 
ly, but they're stupid, you can get a good laugh at them trying 
to deceive you. Anyhow, thanx to all my friends, teachers and 
family for their support, encouragement, uncontrollable laugh- 
ter and love. I have been extremely fortunate as these last three 
years at OSA have left me with the most valuable memories. 
Farewell and Best of Luck to my Graduating Class of ‘93. 
Remember, friendship is more than biting time 
can sever.-With love, Rocky... 


Andrea Klaiber 


“Existence would be intolerable if we were never to dream” 
[Anatole France]. Thanx: SS - still rings no bells??, MD - stay 
footloose my turtle friend, MJ spares & groans, & SD - Rock- 
ey Horror forever! I hardly love you guys! Thanks also AL, SH, 
DL, SK, JS, AC (grad??) & SM (the best lab partner!). Remem- 
ber the truth will set you free, but first it will make you misera- 
ble [anon]. 


Stephanie Kwok 


Well, these past 3 years seem like 30, but we live to tell the 
tale! Snow soccer, Peachy. English orals. Sports - NOT! Bor- 
ing classes. Crammed like sardines during musicals. Walks on 
Whyte. Directing=HELL! Thanx JS. Too many stairs. 
Feminism. My B-Day is June 5. Thanx for the memories: 
FKlong talks about men and women and a best pal. NK - my 
special, saxy fellow for many reasons! MR - marathon phone 
calls and Beauty/Beast! AN - A reel man! 
KSY & Km - my psycho buddies! CM - 
secrets shared! KK - 3 years of nonstop talk- 
ing! Mom - my personal chauffeur! Also: CM, 
CH, KN, CJ, BJ, Md, AK, MN and past Grads! 
I'm blessed to have known y'all, Love ya, 
babes! Best of luck! “I am leaving, | am leav- 
ing,/But the fighter still remains.” 
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Chris Jeske 


“Yesterday, there were so many things I was never told / 
Now that I'm startin’ to learn I feel I'm growing old... 

“If we could see tomorrow/What of your plans?/Times that 
you took in stride/They’re back in demand.” - GN’ R 

Thanks to everyone who helped the days at OSA go by 
faster, (Yes, that includes you too, S.K.) (BJ. too) To both 
friends and friendly (most of the people in Grade 12): Have 
a nice life! (Honestly!) 


Nikhil Kembhavi 


“If you have to ask what Jazz is, you'll never know,” (Louis 
Armstrong). You must all have guessed that | would have 
something to do with Jazz in my final statement to this school, 
one of my two passions in life. These years have sped by, 
though sometimes not fast enough. Thanks to A-Z, A-Z for 
making the time easier to get through, and sometimes even 
enjoyable. The time to leave this isolated place has come, and 
with some apprehension, I will go forward to write my future, 
and hope it is worth reading later on. 


Kiran Khullar 


“Hasthey, Hasthey, Rona Seekho; Rotha, Rotha Hasna," 
(unknown). Well, we've been through our ups and downs, and 
made memories of them all. [ hope these past three years have 
been for the most part enjoyable, and that we have many more 
happy years ahead of us. A special thanks to all those who've 
put up with me K.L., K.N., S.J., A.P., A.B., N.K., K.G., S.K.. 
C.M., C.H., M.N. and R.K. Remember Have FUN! GOOD 
LUCK and GOODBYE! 


Freddy Kong 

Honor thy father and thy mother; that thy days may be long 
upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. (Exodus 
20:12) The difference between fame and infame is that to be 
famous one must avoid actions which displease others and ad- 
here to those which are right, whereas to be infamous, one 
must be oneself. - inspired by a quotation on fame. 


Helena Lam 


Thanks to all my buddies who had the patience to put up with 
me for three years. 


David Le 


Hey, you confuse? IGA, NKOTB, Pinggolay! PF King, Hair 
Bros, Glow in the dark boxer shorts, Social 20 (she’s looking), 
French 10 (Venus, CF, DG, Run + Gun, Plan Z). Ski Trips 
(buming gummy bears + overflowing toilets). Sleepovers, Apr 
92. Talking with moms, nuts in hair (weird) Dec 92. GREASE! 
“Well here you are” (3's a crowd), Two-day phone calls, Sept 
"91 (MXGF, GR + 1, FINN), Snowbanks, horoscopes, month 
anniversaries, modem messages, JM 2 JR, Curling + Hock- 
ey Champs, “A true friend is someone who is there for you 
when he'd rather be anywhere else.” (LW) Thanx 
BP, TL, AC, AC, AC, YC, SM, NK, RP, AK, FA, 
KS, RS and GC (your lil’ Dopey) for all the im- 
mature and shallow times. Forget it, I quit. Is this 
teally worth it? Whatever. Doesn't matter. 


Thomas Lee 


Thanks to all the people who have added a little bit of wild 
and crazy humor into these last three years. Remember, “If 
you were happy every day of your life, you wouldn't be a hu- 
man being, you'd be a gameshow host.” (Heathers) 


Heather Lemon 


Well group, it's been quite the year, I've put up with Newfie 
jokes from just about everyone and I'd just like to say this: my 
name is not Inga and I detest fish. And here's some advice to 
some people who need it: CL - that’s enough good signs; HL 
and DL - no more French essays; TL - avoid parkades; BP 
KSY “Stop!”; CM - don't order breakfast, order cheesecake; 
CH - watch out for “yield” signs; and WH - “I hate you.” 
Enough said. 


Andy Lewis 

In the immortal words of Al Bundy: “I'd just like to say... hate 
you all...and | thank no one but myself...” Just jokin’. Thanks 
to all for the times and the memories...they were memorable. 
Special thanks to MWC, SNL, and TV in general for helping 
me to stay alive. Extra special thanks to SO & AK, two super 
awesome friends, also super extra thanks to best friend GY 
- too many jokes and memories among other things to men- 
tion. KB - live that biting sense of humor dear. Remember 
I.L.U.M! **Empathy is necessary for harmony in life.** 


Geniva Liu 


You have a clear lake. Drop in a few barrels of crude oil, and 
you taint the entire experience. Burn off the crude and it hurts 
like hell, but one day it will be clean again, and the sun will 
make it bright. Let's see, OSA stunk. So if you think you should 
be thanked, well, pat yourself on the back. Heck, knock your- 
self out; go buy a Slurpee. Here's to you, fickle. No, no, let's 
be pleasant. For the most memorable (!) years, yeah, I had fun. 
Thanks to anyone who ever gave me a hug and asmile. Thanks 
to the girls with the bad B-day gifts. Everlasting love to the one 
who got me through when it wasn't fun. To the 
test? Bye. Hey, do you smell something burning? 


Kym Loong 


To everyone I wish the best, with special thought to KK, AB, 
AP, FK, Sd, and KN, SO KK = 1:30 AM phone calls. natural 
gas in KN’s face; horny old men sans legs. AB = Chem class- 
es, fatal attraction chieks, and 12” facial hair growth in 1 day 
(That's a real man) AP = My PC sister. Bet we killed a hellu- 
va lot of old farts with those cookies. SJ = What is that 
SMELL? Escape? Ysatis? Amarige? All of the above at once? 
AN = KY got mad when we eloped. He'll commit suicide if 
I don't give you back. FK = have we figured out our social 
lives yet? And lastly, to KN and SO. KN = 10 years of “Free 
makeovers,” (what a joke) the Crumpet man, “I 
‘don't have the note!” and of course, the studs 
we wished were ours. SO = Flooding Dish- 
washers, spilled subs, (giggle!) Hewoh? Derek, 
| missing nail clippers, Save - On yogourt, un- 
wrapped sausages, “ANSWER ME!” and our 
hiding from Errol glasses. Thanx 4 the memories 
guys, with all my love, see "ya in 10 years. 


Olivia Lou 
“In every friend we lose a part of ourselves, and the best part” 
(Pope). Which goes a long way in explaining my present state. 
Love and thanks to all my buddies. 


Gilbert Lung 


“Our hour is marked and non one can claim a moment be- 
yond what fate has predestined” [NB]. “To succeed, one must 
be willing to risk total failure. Then one can discover what it 
is one needs to do” [REF-TKB]. KAM arcade, Sandman, BBS 
(PVTs), UofA, with trading computer games/ALS, AP=walk, 
HUB, deep talks/GGLC (Jiu Moui), KP, MN (Yut Boon Moui) 
= competitors in Bio, Chem, Phys, Math, bets on who can beat 
who, reset button, hole through eraser/ALC (Ow), NK, FK 
(Zimb). KN (punchbuggy), MT (adidas!), everyone else. “So 

- goodbye, having no absent friends, here's hop- 
| ing we meet now and then” [CP]. 


Shawn Magee 


To all my buds - Amar and wicked days, ditch fests, movies, 
& rock hard rumps in x-country. Minoo's phone calls, skating, 
the park, “everything,” and singing. My 3 Nashi bros - street 
hockey and baseball, John - chorus and hockey games. Dave 
- the super athelete in B-ball & Football (JM to JR). Karim 
and babe advice, Vince's drawings and Deja’s jokes, Hockey 
club champs, broken bones, the Steinhaur posse and the grade 
11 studs! I'll miss you all! 


Candice Mah 


Time to move on, to escape our sheltered cocoon and spread 
our wings. We will fly away, far far away from our three year 
incubators. | am a better person, thanks to the wild and psy- 
chotic posse - OL HL GL HFL CH. Remember car decorat- 
ing with leaves, birthday ice cream and drinks, matches, glow 
in the dark penguins, ice tea, cheesecake, Inga, the Pikes, 
curling, and a midnight drive to return lost signs. I'll never for- 
; get AC's advise - all men are scum. KM thank you for believ- 
; Ing in me, and AHC,my devoted and boring husband and 
=~ friend. AP MD KK SK WH NK DS AS TL GL 
| VT - you brought cheer to my dull days. Last 
| | of all - thanks Mr. P for all of your encourage- 
| ment and patience with the Curling Club, 
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Kevin Mah 


“You got what anybody gets...you got a lifetime. No more. No 
less” OSA was an incredible part of mine with thanks to every- 
one for the good times ~ you're the only ones who made it 
bearable, BP & stupid AC for SUNIA, TL for handshakes & 
lunacy, AP & AS for semi-walks, GGL & CM for friendship. 
Remember the smile if nothing else, and in 10 years raise a 
toast “To absent friends, lost loves, old gods, and the season 
of mists; and may each and every one of us always give the 
devil his due.” “And if there's a moral here, [ don’t know what 
it is save maybe that we should take out good- 
byes whenever we can.” (All from N. Gaiman) 


Stephen Marche 


Many thanks to all who taught me not to “take things at se- 
cond or third hand, nor look through the eyes of the dead, 
nor feed on the spectres in books,” [Walt Whitman]. Much love 
to S.E. 


Chris Martyniuk 


When I look back upon my life, / It’s always with a sense of 
shame. / I've always been the one to blame [Chorus]: For 
everything I long to do, / No matter what or when or who, 
/ Has one thing in common too. / It's asin. / It's asin. / Every- 
thing I’ve ever done, / Everything | ever do, / Every place I've 
ever been, /Everywhere I’m going to, / It’s a sin. At school 
they taught me how to be / So pure in thought and world and 
deed. / They didn't quite succeed. [Chorus] Father forgive me, 
/ \ tried not to do it. / Turned over a new leaf, / Then tore 
right through it. / Whatever you taught me, / 

1 didn’t believe it. / Father you fought me, / 


James McLeod 


Happy Exciting Long Lives. Fat Umbilical Cords Kill. What can 
I say? Wide load, look out! I'm driving without a gun. Wait for 
the future, three years of chasity. Self esteem took a dive, but 
rises with every new encounter. Few deserve further attention, 
the rest deserve therapy. Good Riddance, P.S, Smiling Happy 
Idiots Talking; about; dead; Dead and Mutilated Nanny’s; when; 
There was Time In The Cherished Hours. Finally, I feel sorry 
for the people who are blind to hidden truths in themselves. 


"Cause I didn’t care and | still don’t understand. (fs 
(Chorus] It’s a, it’s a, it’s a...It's a sin! [It’s a Sin, Ké <4 bh 
Pet Shop Boys, 1987.] Xe Se 


Brian Morrissey 


“Iam a Bear of very little brain, and long words bother me,” 
[Winnie-the-Pooh], A.A. Milne. So to keep things simple I have 
one thing to say: I have spent a lot of life dreaming about the 
future. Now, on the verge of the future, I can mix my dreams 
with my memories. If the past is any reflection of the future 
| am in for a great life. It sure has been fun up till now. 


Aceel Nashi 


“Here I sit writing on the paper / Trying not to make words 
you can't ignore,” [Jeremy Cantrell] (whoever he is). | realize 
that nothing I write will make a difference in anyone's life, but 
who cares. I want to say goodbye to all my good friends SM, 
JS, BJ, SJ, KL, KN, AB, SK and all the studs from McKernan. 
DS - thanks for not being so smart and cool (NOT!). Well, off 
we go from the sheltered word of OSA into real life! Here's 
to winning the lottery and never having to work! 


A AN 


oc 
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Rommy Nashi 


When looking back at my years at Old Scona, | can only 
remember the pain, agony, and tedium of classes. Old Scona 
has not only made my life miserable; it has also improved my 
endurance (thanks to those dreadful stairs). However, | am 
thankful to fellow students for their support and friendship. 
Without their enthusiasm and optimism, the torment of school 
would have had no end. In ending this excerise on pessimism, 
my only request as you look through your yearbook is best 
expressed by Robbie Robertson when he sings, “Don’t put me 
in a frame upon the mantle, while the memories . 

{urn dusty, old, and grey. Don't leave me alone 
in the twilight, ‘cause twilight is the loneliest time 
of day.” 


Zeidoon Nashi 


It's so inappropriate that I should be smiling in that picture. How 
can I be happy to graduate? I can't see my life without Mr. 
Knight's jokes!...And what about all that beautiful homework 
that I look forward to everyday? No more algebra; no more 
Shakespeare ~ I live and breathe Shakespeare! Why don't you 
just stab me in the heart right now, and put me out of my mis- 
ery?...Oh well, [ thought I had you going there, but I guess you 
know me too welll 


Kala Nayar Munjot Nayyar 


“I cannot change yesterday, 

I can only make the most of today, 

and only look with hope towards tomorow.” 
‘These past three years at OSA have taught me one thing: by 
being ourselves and following our dreams we emerge as 
stronger individuals. I strongly believe we must all learn to lau- 
ghin life, because if we can't laugh at our follies what else can 
we do? KEEP FAITH AND TAKE CARE. 


MUU 
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Maya Nishiwaki 
These past three years have been interesting, terrifying, and 
even enjoyable at times. Thanks to those that have made these 
years memorable (you know who you are), and good luck to 
those that must remain. 


Kyriacos Panayides 


After the last three years at OSA, I have no energy left to write. 
Anyway, in ’90-’91 we saw the Oilers win the Cup, in "91-'92 
we saw them get to the Conference Finals, and in '92-93 we 
just saw them (Alan, Gil, & Muba, don't feel bad - Merwin, 
keep your hopes up with New Jersy). Besides bringing up hock- 
ey memories, OSA was memorable for all the exciting people, 
staff, and sayings {including Austin’s “you like that, don’t you,” 
Karim’s “I know not what is with me, but what is not?” and 
Navraj’s “Lobengula loves all”). | don't know where the ener- 
gy to write this came from - it must be Geoff's 
laser ray gun. Best luck to everyone in the future. 


Ellen Pederson 


“Nothing great was ever achieved without enthusiasm,” [Emer- 
son]. “Imagination is more important than knowledge,’ [Ein- 
stein], “They know enough who know how to learn,” [Adams]. 
Thanks to all my classmates and OSA students over the three 
years. Special thanks to CM, FK - for keeping me smiling; JW. 
- B-bell and flugellflagens forever; MP, AR - for lending me 
everything; FM, the Mexican chocoholic, for the hugs; KW, KO- 
S, SR - happy morons rule; and AL, freed a year before me, 
for helping me lose my sanity. Keep limericking. Good luck. 
Weh. 


Karim Rayani 


Michael Segal 


We should take care not to make the intellect our god; it has 
powerful muscles, but no personality, - Albert Einstein 


Sanya Ong 


I'll need my soapless shower glasses to shoot a duck who sleeps 
during tutorials and eats plain rice. I spy a glum chum who 
hilites other people's notes too much. Abandoning friends while 
watching B & T on the Beaches! I want my red shoes and I 
didn't break your table! Need a place to stay RK? Answer me! 
Yes there's two! Remember to get your dropping subs in the 
mall glasses from dERROLick, What? She's dead? Need a towel 
rack or the nail that holds it in place? It's free like the beef and 
car wash. Thanks for the “fond” memories but wait til you get 
to college, Ya, you're cool. Love ya, cow! 


Ben Park 


“Life is divided into the horrible and the miserable,” [Woody 
Allen], It hasn't been all that bad but I'm sure you can all un- 
derstand, Thanks to those who made it (for the lack of a word 
that wouldn't be censored) interesting. DL, TL, AC, AC, Chee- 
mo Club (KSY, KM), NK, EL (88). anyone who didn't hit me 
for bugging them, certain Chinese people (esp. HL you know 
why) and anyone who helped me through my academic en- 
devours. Yeah right! 


Amynah Pradhan 


Well, they say that brevity is the soul of wit, so I quess all I 
will say is thanks everybody. 


Mark Roth 


Thanks to Fred for those weekday movie outings. Thanks to 
everyone who taught me Cantonese. Rommy, thanks for the 
music. Thanks to Ben who I could always beat at SF2. And 
Kelly and Ka Shun, if it weren't for the frequent arcade trips 
I would have gone insane, You know why! Deja, thanks for 
teaching me to laugh at school and other people behind their 
backs although I could never do it quite like you. Finally, Leo, 
Nik and Jon. We had the best of times and never any bad ones 
thanks to our common hatred of inactivity. It'll be hard to find 
people like you guys at university. “We're more 
popular than Jesus Christ)’ John Lennon, 
1966]. “Woman is the nigger of the world,” 
(John Lennon, 1971]. Sad but true. 


Kerrie Serben 


OSA life: there is never an intense hell without an equally in- 
tense heaven. Academic life enough said. The things | remem- 
ber: the Awesome Foursome, the many parties, dances, 
boyfriends, break-ups, the ski trips, Grease, long walks/talks, 
hilarious fun, clandestine activities, Poubelle. Thanks and love 
to Flo, Alice, Dave and especially Sophy. Geneva, your friend- 
ship exceeds all description in its importance to me. To GRAD 
"93, the unknown looms ahead more uncertain than ever, good 
luck and much love! 
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John Sharma 


“Realize the Heaven within you and all at once all desires are 
fulfilled, all misery and suffering is put an end to. Feel your- 
selves above the body and its environments, above the mind 
and its motives, above the thoughts of success or fear. The great 
cause of suffering in the word is that people do not look with- 
in, they rely on outside forces,” [Sri Sathya Sai Buba]. | wish 
all the best for all the grads. Many thanks to SM, AB, DL, KR, 
FK, KN, and especially SJ for all the memories. 


Merwin Siu 


“What a waste it is to lose one's mind, or not to have a mind 
is being very wasteful. How true that is,” [Dan Quayle]. Boy, 
these three yars have been a real wasteland. Thanks to family 
and friends for spicing ft up. EA: remember senile/denial, KS: 
juice in hair and chair accidents, MS: social amusements, ego 
drops and insults, JH: yearbook typing, bad pictures and NDP 
threats, MN; CD: win, lose or draw, KP and MT: hockey talk 
and to AW, BH, NS, AP and FK, the above, and everyone 
at OSA, have a great life and see you around. Oh yeah, SJ, 
aren't these yearbooks wonderful?! How life? 
That's cool. Ciao! and remember “it’s just the end 
of the beginning,” [Churchill]. 


Deja Springfield 
Now, | ain't gonna say how great these last three years have 
been, because they were crappy. And I ain’t gonna say how 
rosy life'll be after OSA, ‘cause it'll be crappy too. What | am 
gonna do is leave you with some advice. Don't take ANY- 
THING seriously and laugh every chance you get (even if life’s 
not all that funny). Don’t get your hopes up if something good 
happens, ‘cause it won't last. By the same token, don't get 
depressed if something bad happens, ‘cause it won't last either. 
Laughs are few and far between in the adult word of bills and 
income tax. Laughing at anything and every- 
thing is the only way to keep your sanity. Always [oy 
remember: there’s humor in everything. 


Ania Stelfox 


Times passes like a fleeting shadow! Onward moves the reap- 
er's hand; As we travel on life’s journey, Heading to that 
unknown land 

- Grandpa Stelfox 


Susanna Stjernberg 
“Life is an opportunity, benefit from it. Life is a beauty, admire 
it... Life is a struggle, accept it. Life is a tragedy, confront it. 
Life is an adventure, dare it. Life is luck, make it. Life is too 
precious, do not destroy it. Life is life, fight for it!” 
Mother Teresa 
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Navraj Singh 
“When I despair, | remember all through history the way of 
truth and love have always won. There have always been 
tyrants and murderers and for a tirne they can seem inevita- 
ble, but in the end they always fall. Think of it, always” 
(Mahatma Gandhi]. 


Kari Sorensen 


“The world is not a lonely place. There is light and life and 
love for all of us. And I ask you reach out and join hand with 
me and together we will seek it out,” [Ford]. “Here's to friend- 
ships, the only rose without thorns,” [FC]. KN - computer daze 
and endless discussions - love ya! Chorus and Drama rule - 
KG, FK, KS, DP, and AW - love U all! Snuggles - miss U! Steph 
- Bloody hell! JS - Math will never be the same again! DL 
- My beast. Cinn - Here’s to jam sessions, movie nights, cot- 
ton candy and Princes Charming. PS - the past tense of fit 
is not fat. Long live walks 2 the PO and trolls. 
“May friendship, like wine, improve as time ad- 
vances, and may we always have old wine, old 
friends, and young cares.” 


Cinnamon Stacey 


“Drink with me to days gone by. To the life that used to be. 
At the shrine of friendship never say die. Let the wine of friend- 
ship never run dry. Here’s to you and here's to me,” [Les Mis]. 
“A friend is 1 soul living in 2 bodies,” [Aristotle]. Thanks to 
everyone for making these 3 years wonderful. Drama Rules!: 
KG, KS, BH, SK, DP, AW, FK, Snuggles, KN: Love 
yall/KSBlood relations and drama veterans/JS nice legs! Your 
insanity brightened my life. Love you/Tweedle dum thanks for 
being there thru family, tests, boys, stories, laughs, lips, legs, 
butts, & parts, waiter w/ $2 H/M. Don’t worry 
he'll come. Let me play the fool for once. 


Karen Stiles 


“All the worlds a stage, / And all the men and women merely 
players; / They have their exits and their entrances, / And one 
man in his time plays many parts,” [William Shakespeare]. 
Although the time has arrived for an important exit and for 
the end of a part, there are many more roles to discover. Only 
the first act of our lives has been played. The remaining acts 
will be more challenging but they also allow us to better de- 
velop our talent. 


Alan Suen 


“There must be some way out of here,” | don’t believe in Gold- 
man his type like a curse 
said the joker to the thief, 
Instant Karma's gonna get him if I dont get him first 
There's too much confusion, 
I don't believe that Rock ‘n Roll can really change the world 
I can't get no relief. 
A prize fight in a corner is told 
Hit where it hurts - For Silver and Gold 
Silver and Gold, 
Thanx to GL, KM, AP, KP, MT and FYMD! 


Muba Taher 


“The moment may be temporary, but the memory is forever,” 
[B. Meyer]. To sum up three years of OSA is an impossible 
task. Certainly, there were the great times as well as the not- 
so-perfect ones. It will be a big relief finally getting I.B. over 
with! On the other hand, I will no longer be in the same school 
as a great bunch of people. I thank you all. To the class of '93, 
I wish you all the best. 


Jeremy Thompson 


Jill Walker 


“Many researchers have thrown so much darkness on this sub- 
ject that, if they continue, we shall soon know nothing about 
it at all.” Thanks to all my friends and all my books for helping 
me to survive OSA - keep on looking for darkness! Weh. 


LPO 
5 4 
or! 
Sophy Yeung 
“Never look down to test the ground before taking your next 
step: only he who keeps his eye fixed on the far horizon will 
find his right road,” [Hamarskjold]. Thanks to my friends who've 
made my otherwise oppressive OSA experience into one filled 
with warmth, laughter and growth. Kerrie, my first best friend, 
your sweetness deserves the best. Flo and Alice, you've kept 
me sane by listening to griefs, joys and ponderings. Roo- 
quaiyeh, you've always given me the most needed support and 
understanding. Amma, with your love, I survived. “Youth is 
happy because it has the ability to see beauty. 
Anyone who keeps the ability to see beauty  / = 
never grows old,” [Kafka]. Miss ya! Good luck! 7” 


Ka Shun Yung 


“Good friends, good books and a sleepy conscience: this is 
the ideal life” (Mark Twain]. Strange friends, heavy books and 
a weary conscience is the OSA life. Thanks to: Chow, CM, 
HL for making Fri nites n life interesting/delightful, LC, BJ, Cd, 
NK, SK, MR, JG, Nashis, MT for the brutal lunch hours on 
the soccer field. KL, KN, KK, SJ, MN - for all the laughs. Ben 
for putting up with me. Special thanks to Kelly for staying by 
me thru all the BS since gr. 6! And everyone else: w/o you 
guys, life would've been great..you know why?! 


Arjuna Thiagarajah 


Vincent Tong 

“So, this is the big goodbye,” [Det. McNary] (Star Trek: The 
Next Generation). It's been tough surviving these past three 
years. Thanks to all those who made life for me at OSA bear- 
able, AB, MJ, SJ, NK, GL, KL, TL, BM, SH, BP, AT, and KSY 
- you've all somehow managed to make these torturous years 
seem like Gilligan's “three hour tour.” To DS and KM, thanks 
for brightening my days with gut-wrenching laughter. A spe- 
cial thanks to AS and SO for all those years of friendship and 
fond memories (where would I be without you?). So, to you 
all, “live long and prosper.” [Mr. Spock] (Star 
Trek). Words to live by - I know I do. 


Alice Watt 


“To everything there is a season and a time to every purpose 
under heaven,” [Eccl 3:1]. Many thanks to my dear sis, mom 
& dad, my best bud LW, and my friends at OSA & ECCC for 
being there when I needed you most. A special thanks to my 
Blessed Savior Jesus Christ for being my strength in times of 
weakness, my light in times of darkness, and, most important- 
ly, for being my reason to live. Best wishes to the Class of "93, 
may all your dreams come true. “Free at last, free at last, thank 
God Almighty, I’m free at last!” (Dr. MLKJ.] 


Grant Yiu 


To A.A.L.. | could never have made it through high school 
without my best friend, and therefore, | hesitate to say good- 
bye. Instead, | think, “call me this weekend,” would be more 
appropriate. To J.C.H., my comrade-in-arms, | think we can 
safely say, “We have done so much for so long with so little, 
we are now qualified to do anything with nothing,” 
[Anonymous]. To everyone else, “Quaereuda peurnia primum 
est; virtus post nummos,” [Hnae-Epistles]. 
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HONOURS 
Grade 10 
Ranjan Agarwal 
Munir Ahmad 
Vincentia Aung 
Kelly Bistritz 
Julia Chae 

Neal Chatterjee 
Nicholas Cheeseman 
Brian Cho 
Daniel Chung 
Patricia Dizon 
Michael Ferrett 
Janet French 
Ali Ghahary 
Lulu Gu 

Suzan Ho 

Keith Hong 
Michelle Hsu 
Edward Hsung 
Sarah Hunt 
Hilary Jang 
Amirali Javidan 
Emma Johnston 
David Jones 
Arthur Kan 
Gary Kay 
Dorothy Kelker 
Jason Lamoureux 
Carmen Lauber 
Minna Lee 

Blair Lemon 
Dominika Lozowska 
Quang Luong 
Mona Malhotra 
Jonathan Man 
Ashraf Moosa 
Teri Nghiem 


GO TO GLORY 
Awards 


HONOURS 
Grade 11 

Usama Al-Shiraida 
Kevin Bainey 
Huey Chong 

Ava Chow 
Howard Chung 
Tobin Craig 
Noriko Daneshtalab 
Martina De Lima 
Christine Diadio 
Sonya Ensslen 
Aileen Hooda 
Shaleen Jamal 
Esther Jun 

Aly Kanji 

Alex Kennedy 
Jeffrey Khoe 

Minn Kim 

Samuel Kim 
Katherine Lam 
lan Le 

Anthony Leung 
Melissa Li 

Doris Mak 
Shamez Mangalji 
Fahara Mawani 
Nisha Nath 

Kelly Nicol 

Rozalia Pak 

Kyle Palmer 

Peter Poon 
Michelle Prefontaine 
Valentine Pui 
Christopher Raab 
Yamini Ramamoorthy 
Anne Roggensack 
Varanesh Singh 


HONOURS 
Grade 12 
Florence Aung 
Geneva Chan 
Austin Chen 

Leo Chen 

Yen Chuang 
Minoo Derakhshan 
Shandra Doran 
Kavita Gosavi 
Ben Hartt 

Cathy Hoang 
Geoffrey Hogg 
Eryk Jaegermann 
Benjamin Janke 
Christopher Jeske 
Nikhil Kembhavi 
Ruquaiyeh Khatib 
Frederick Kong 
Stephanie Kwok 
Helena Lam 
Thomas Lee 
Heather Lemon 
Olivia Lou 
Candice Mah 
Stephen Marche 
Christopher Martyniuk 
Aceel Nashi 
Rommy Nashi 
Zeidoon Nashi 
Benjamin Park 
Amynah Pradhan 
Karim Rayani 
Mark Roth 

Kerrie Serben 
John Sharma 
Kari Sorensen 
Ania Stelfox 
Karen Stiles 
Susanna Stjernberg 
Arjuna Thiagarajah 
Jeremy Thomson 


Kathryn Oseen-Senda Selvi Sinnadurai dill Walker 
Anne Pearson Dori Small Alice Watt 
Neilu Rishi dadie Tang Grant Yiu 
Rachelle Roberts Kathy Tang Ka Shun Yung 
Scott Rogers Benjamin Thomson 
Abbas Sabur Monika Ulagaraj FIRST CLASS HONOURS 
Seema Seth Wei Wang FIRST CLASS HONOURS 
Edward Shen Grade 12 
Anders Stjernberg FIRST CLASS HONOURS Elizabeth Allegretto 
Margaret Sudol Grade 11 Cassandra Djurfors 
Galen Szeto Daniel Clarke Jonathan Gupta 
Eldwin Thay Hajira Danial Jarret Hardie 
Abimanyu Thiagarajah Amanda Edmunds Melissa Johnson 
Mandeep Turna Michael Huang Geniva Liu 
Frederick Voon Bonnie Islam Gilbert Lung 
Elizabeth Walton Danial Islam Kevin Mah 
George Wenzel Matthew Kitching Maya Nishiwaki 
Yvette Wong Rock Leung Kyricos Panayides 
Joni Woo Emily Lin Michael Segal 
Junichi Yoshida Aarif Pathan Merwin Siu 
Walter Yu Jeremy Sit Cinnamon Stacey 
Alan Skelley Alan Suen 
FIRST CLASS HONOURS derome Chee Vung Wong Muba Taher 
Grade 10 Selena Wong 
Peter Boulton Adam Wu Soy euee 


Raymond Cheung GOVERNOR GENERAL'S MEDAL 
Barbara Djurfors 


Rael Elizabeth Allegretto 
arc Dowde 


Kebbie Josan 
Safeena Kherani 
Sheela Kumar 
Sanjida Rangwala 
Ryan Sigurdson 
Jeanie Tse 
Matthew Wong 
Beatrice Wu 


OUTSTANDING CITIZEN AWARD 
Amynah Pradhan 


ATHLETIC AWARD 
Shandra Doran 
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OSA MAROON RECOGNITION AWARD 
Ranjan Agarwal 
Yen Chuang 

Minoo Derakhshan 
Amanda Edmunds 
Jarret Hardie 
Bonnie Islam 
Safeena Kherani 
Andrea Klaiber 
Emily Lin 

Geniva Liu 

Candice Mah 
Jonathan Man 

Eric Nyland 
Michelle Prefontaine 
Abbas Sabur 
Cinnamon Stacey 


OSA GREEN RECOGNITION AWARD 
Florence Aung 
Peter Boulton 
Aileen Hooda 
Salma Jamal 
Melissa Johnson 
Ruquaiyeh Khatib 
Chris Martyniuk 
Kelly Nicol 

Karim Rayani 
Margaret Sudol 
Adam Wu 

Sophy Yeung 


OSA GOLD RECOGNITION AWARD 
Geneva Chan 
Austin Chen 
Hajira Danial 
Shandra Doran 
Andy Lewis 
Melissa Li 
Amynah Pradhan 
Merwin Siu 

Alan Skelley 
Grant Yiu 


CREATIVE WRITING AWARDS 
Tory Braybrook 
Muba Taher 


SUSAN GREEN MEMORIAL WRITING AWARDS 


1. Beatrice Wu 
2. Elizabeth Walton 
3. Gretchen Temme 


Elizabeth Allegretto, Covernor General Award 
winner. 


Beatrice Wu adds creative writing in the form of the 
Susan Green Memorial Award to her many talents 
including chess. 


“How many awards? No...really?” Amynah Pradhan 
can't believe how she cleaned up the awards 
ceremonies with honours, Gold service, Kiwanis, 
and the Outstanding Citizen Awards. 


|} ere 


Shandra's devoted academic studies and her Out- 
standing Athlete award were key factors in her John- 
ny Bright Memorial Award. 


Muba was never really concentrating on math; he 


was puzzling over his winning creative writing award 
entry. 
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GOODBYE 

WORLD ON EDGE 
I'm holding the wings 
Of the people so dear 
I'm amazed that they call me 
With drops of their tears 
The days that were lovely 
I remember so clear 
I hear memories they call me 
Of people so near 
Like a heart to an arrow 
Like a cry in the night 
I hear memories call me tonight 


CHORUS 


Goodbye, please don't cry 
Oh no, I know that if we try 
We'll meet in the end 

In heaven... my friend 


Are the light going down 

Is the room turning slow 

Do the voices I hear coming from 
Down, down, down below 

The people of bliss 

I hear them cry in the night 

They say ooooh... ooooh... ooooh 
It feels so right 

I say 


CHORUS 
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VALEDICTORIAN 


Tonight, finally, we, the OSA class of 1993, graduate. What does graduation mean? To me, it does not 
mean the achievement of a static graduated state. Rather, | see graduation as a formal recognition, perhaps 
even a certification, that we have learned to learn. As our world becomes more information oriented, the 
ability to handle all this knowledge effectively gains increasing importance. In this age, for a nation to oper- 
ate, it requires people who are able to learn and adapt quickly, and so there is an institution dedicated to 
the creation of such individuals. This institution is that of school. It is not the institution which is important 
but the process of learning which occurs there. 

The long journey which began those 12 years ago now comes to a formal end, though it had no formal 
beginning. Suddenly, we are in kindergarten or grade one, experiencing that very memorable first day of 
school. We grow accustomed to this new environment; our previous carefree existence is replaced with a 
focus on academics and athletics that school provides. Throughout these formative years, the continuous 
efforts of parents and teacher have helped to shape us into who we are today. And for this guidance, we 
are grateful. Those of us who feel that we have yet to achieve our ideals can be sure that we have a lifetime 
in which to achieve them, and that we too can work, as our parents and teacher did, toward whatever goal 
we picture for ourselves. We will, after today, remain dynamic individuals who are able to change continu- 
ously for the better. 

Education cannot take place in only the classroom, though certainly the basic knowledge imparted to 
us there is invaluable in laying a strong foundation for further learning. Also of importance is what had hap- 
pened outside the classroom. Parents encouraged us to develop good study habits and to adopt good values. 
They have strived to raise moral, competent children, and I think they have succeeded splendidly! Also out- 
side the classroom, we learned to interact with others, discovering to be true the lessons parents shared with 
us. Resulting from these 12 years is the formation of bright, strong spirits possessing a keen desire, need 
perhaps, to learn and grow, which has been polished and nurtured by those who cared. Learning is not 
a process that ends today, nor does it start today. It began when we were born and will continue throughout 
our lives. The near future holds, for most of us, a passage through university. Beyond that, | do not have 
a clear idea of what the future holds. We will follow different paths, fulfilling our interests and needs. And 
we are capable of, and likely will be, assuming positions of responsibility and influence in society and, by 
doing so, will guide society in the direction dictated by the wisdom gained from elders, through being taught, 
and from experience and common sense. 

We can continue to learn because we have open minds and we are able to see an issue from multiple 
perspectives. We realize that learning need never stop, in fact should never stop. We will continue to learn 
because we are able to do so efficiently and effectively, and because we want to, and because we must. 
These same skills, which have been honed through use at school, will allow us to confront and triumph over 
problems in society. | am certain that the future, just as the present, will provide ample opportunities to test 
these very abilities. We will continue trying to find a balance between humans and nature, and to resolve 
persistent conflicts among neighbouring nations, to give but a couple of examples. In general, we will try 
to improve the world while we are at the helm. 

On behalf of the graduating class of 1993, | thank our parents and teachers for their support in our 
learning and assure them also that their teachings will continue to influence us and inspire us. 


Arjuna Thiagarajah 


CLASS HISTORIANS 


Good evening and welcome to OSA News Commencement Coverage 1993. Our lead story tonight is one of triumphs 
of the human spirit as the grade 12 class at OSA actually prepares to graduate. We now take you over to Shandra, who 
is standing next to me. 

Yes, thank-you Fred. As remarkable as it seems, these extraordinary young people have not been conquered by the 
oppression of OSA (the teachers) but, rather, have transcended the many restraining influences (passing) and have left their permanent impression for years to come (desk graffiti). 
Despite the fact that Leo's ankles have broken under such pressures (the stairs), it has been a unifying experience for all, considering that all news is old news and everyone knows 
the news. Yet, despite the overload of homework (not done) and the abundance of lecture notes (not taken), they have ultimately passed with flying colours!.. Well, they've passed!.. Okay, 
they've scraped by!...Well, they've not been asked to leave! to stand before you today. 

This update just in: teachers still cannot read Michael's handwriting (and everyone else cannot read Ms. Norwood’s handwriting). 

On September 5, 1990, these students freely stepped, for the last time, into a multi-levelled, red brick building which has stood for education since 1908... but, then, so have 
many of the teachers. The first day was met with great difficulty as teachers and students alike attempted to learn the names of the new faces such as Hodge, Gar-Ling, Chow, 
and Daniel. That initial terrifying day also involved meeting a middle-aged, balding man with a very warped view of history who later dawned a yellow track suit to compete with 
(physically injure) his pupils. Later, a confrontation with the whole new world of high school science -where the periodic table was to be memorized, plastic aprons became regular 
attire -in the lab and in the halls; and Biology was a continual battle with Helena Curtis and fetal pigs. That initial field trip to the Devonian Botanical Gardens allowed them to 
grow closer together and discover each other's idiosyncrasies. They laughed, they cried, they bonded. And, yes, they did actually learn about leaves too. Grade 10, when Math 
was a class not to be taken literally. Now, Math is a class not to be taken. English was another subject which greatly jarred this class with its montage of in-class essays and poetry 
analyses, where the savage live of Ralph, Jack, and Piggy seemed more utopian than our own (what live?). And en francais, les prof Mme. Shanahan et M. Cameron have created 
des excellent speakers,...er... des speakers excellent of the french tongue, with its many taste buds. 

Excuse this interruption but, in an unrelated survey conducted by the senior Math Department, (Mr. Frizzell and Mr. Pascoe), after intense study (coffee and donuts) it was 
concluded that the Grade 12s comprise one-third of the Old Scona population. 

Reports indicate that despite the departure of such faces as Chris Lee, Shawn Alexander, Claire McMenemy, and Jeff Litchfield in grade 10, those remaining were eager to 
expand their intellectual curiosity into the realm of grade 11. There was an evident suffocation on September 5, 1991, when the Grade 11 class assimilated the lives of four virtual 
unknowns to the grade, one Melissa Johnson, one Wasim Huq, one Susanna Stjernberg, and the cameo appearance by Justin Cheung. And then there were two individuals 
who tried the rest, but came back to the best... Ben Hartt, who had the opportunity to sample the flamboyant teaching style of Ms. Bain at Ross Sheppard; and one Slama Jamal, 
who made a vain attempt to escape, er bade a fond farewell to this academy of higher learning (correctional institute). That year spawned great change as was corroborated by 
many witnesses. These students advanced to the middleground, bridging the distance between the immature, insecure, and inept grade 10s and the wise and experienced Grade 
12 prefects of carpe diemesque cultivated cerebral hemispheres. (da look). This just in... Steph is still a... (vacuum noises). Moving on... Grade 11 saw the birth of a new, more 
potent breed of I.B.s pushed to achieve new heights in academic excellence (stupidity). To this day, the components of the I.B. course load are contradictory to the international 
human rights regulations, as set down by the UN (Unified Nerds). Inquiry into the suspicious activities of a certain Saskatchewan native French teacher (quit smoking!) have resumed. 

The classes in grade 11 were remembered for their CALMing effect, as students proceeded to drop eggs in the halls. The year was marked by created spares (dropping classes), 
where skipping would attain another meaning, or students would mysteriously suffer from obscure maladies at opportune times (scheduled exams). All-nighters were a regular 
occurrence as sleep became the reward sought by all. Repots show that Maxwell House and Nabob underwent rapid profit-margin increases in the ten months from September 
to June. Despite the caffeine overload, physical appearances became better defined with the strenuous stair exercises, and the nature walks in Math 20 and 30, Unfortunately, 
due to a lack of a preplanned route, many students were lost (run over) along Whyte Avenue, and police are still conducting the search for Justin Cheung. 

In sports news, we are still attempting to uncover the rumour that sports exist at Old Scona.. 

By 1992, this class had arrived, reaching its place at the top of the high school hierarchy. Just as there were many departures in grade 11, many faces (acne!) did not return 
in August 1992. These include: Joey Pearson,Chad Merriman, Aimee Chan, Carrie Stinson, and Rafal Kokolus. Their getaway locations include the west coast, Trieste on the 
Adriatic, and Harry Ainlay Composite high school. While these fortunate individuals fled in a mass exodus, 79 were not so lucky. On a sour note, this class was joined by a Heather 
Lemon. The school year of 1993-1993 is remembered as the year running water was installed in the bathrooms. The system that was previously used (water pump) is now on 
display in the general office. With new-found grade 12 maturity, an avant-garde musical faction arose with the debut appearance of the “Rocking Studs” headed by the infamous 
Jim Deja. As academic options became more diversified in grade 12, so did the number of actual classes. This year witnessed a record low for class population: a grand total 
of four was tabulated in Ms, Bain’s Social Studies 30 IB. Though the number of “dip” candidates also declined, TOK managed to keep students intellectually stimulated (cattle 
prods) as they flocked to behold Mr. Cameron spout. In a related story, the first two weeks of May proved to take its toll on a number of helpless (hopeless) victims as students 
underwent the gruelling torture of IB exams under the close scrutiny of Herr Cameron. When the dust settled on May 17 with the completion of book 9, volume 5, part 12, section 
C2 of the French exam, the students found their individual ways to celebrate, ranging from checking into hospitals, checking in to bed, and just checking out, 

This news bulletin just in... Kyriacos is lobbying to have the Diploma exams postponed. We'll update you further as news becomes available. 

After two years of interaction sources revealed that, by grade 12, student-teacher relationships had become close (tense). It is interesting to examine, however, the rate at 
which teachers fled the school during these three years. In the Math department there was Mr. Frizzell in 1991 who was followed closely by Mr. Sumyk in 1992. In the Humanities, 
Ms. Fortin left (abandoned) her glorious position as guidance counsellor in that same year. While the offensive nature (odour) of this class drove away many teachers, the Old 
Scona magnetism still attracted new and old educators. The school year 1991-1992 marked the return of Chemistry Professor Adam. The following year welcomed one old face 
and one new face to the staff as Mr. Frizzell bravely returned to the battle field and Ms. Bain entered unknowingly into a different world of high school social studies. The climax, 
however, of these teacher transactions (hostage negotiations) was the release of one Mr. Demaine for the Life of Brian. 

And now for something completely different... the entertainment commentary. Contrary to popular belief, Old Sconians supplement the academic scene with a wide range 
of social enterprises, including intriguing excursions to the library and regular viewings of Star Trek. Certainly, the dances over the years have provided a break from this studious 
monotony (Tompkins acronyms). They have been populated by many hot participants from both in and around the Strathcona area. It was not only the auditorium temperature 
that soared but the human body temperatures as well. In other entertainment news, the past few years were highlighted by the many choral and dramatic productions, The visual 
feasts always seemed to pull together despite early morning rehearsals and John’s persistent tendency to revise the script during performances. In other John news, McEwen, consul- 
tant and coordinator, has yet to colour coordinate his daily attire. 

We've just acquire this news flash... Reports confirm that Yen, as usual, will not receive the extra marks he is begging for. 

From our sport desk-the accounts that athletics exist at Old Scona have just been verified... Chess had always been an integral part of the school's fitness program and OSA 
athletes pride themselves in having all the right moves. This finesse has been demonstrated by dedicated chesslete Stephen Marche. Debate is another rigorous sport in which 
Old Scona athletes voice their excellence. The true athletic prowess of this graduating class, however, was most evident in the recent spring carnival as all challengers were left 
at the end of their rope. 

And now a brief look at Old Scona’s sports teams: curling, soccer, track. In other sports news, there is something to be desired in gym. Many venues were employed to accom- 
modate the overflowing athletic talent (in your dreams) of these aspiring olympians. Their dedicated (frustrated) coaches, Pawluk and Eilertson, consistently out-scored their students. 

And now a brief look... 

We interrupt with this news flash... Austin has now examined himself in every mirror at OSA. 

This news presentation had managed to capture only a few of the newsworthy headlines from the past three years. 
Old Scona has been an uplifting influence on our lives and we owe it all to our friends, family, teachers, and the 168 stairs. 

And that’s news from us (great comedians)... 


Fred Kong / Shandra Doran 


GONE WITH THE WIND 


Gone with the wind, flown the coop, escaped the 
correctional institute; however we put it, all 80 of 
us are forced to quit the premises and search for 
new surroundings. While most will be comfortable 
mere blocks away from OSA at the U of A, some 
will (dearly) depart to such institutes of learning as 
McGill, Waterloo, King’s College, and Cornell. It was 
thus a bittersweet occasion for the departing grads 
at the Hilton Grad dinner (and the aftergrad at 
Geneva's, and the after-aftergrad at Hawrelak). The 


sweet part was the overwhelming sense of satisfac- 
tion, the great dancing (Ben as Mikey J, the head- 
bangers, and others) and the difficulties of finding 
R232 at 1 in the morning. The bitter part was the 
dinner. Despite certain casualties (some vodka, 
Geneva's carpet, Maya's shoe) all came through with 
a sense of a new experience. Thanx to the Grad 
Committee for making most of it happen more or 
less as anticipated. 
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best to liven up the crowd. 


A slightly newer OSA tradition, the display of no 


fashion apparel whatsoever. 


, the display of fashion 


A great OSA tradition 


apparel. 


“Oh gee, a mirror!” Mark beams at winning the Far 
Side Award. 


Kev? Most studious male in Grade 12? | mean, he 
wouldn't, like, read at his own grad or anything, 
would he? 


John steps in to this scene of 3 stunning babes just 
in time to ruin the picture. 


Future celeb Ben makes a dazzling appearance from 
a cloud of smoke. 


With smiles fit for Kodak, Kat, Dave, Austin, and 
Amynah dazzle the camera. 


Navraj rehearses a future Oscar acceptance speech. 


Ben touches the hearts of all as he thanks the crowd 
for his Future Celeb Award. 


Rs sa: / 
J A 2. 


Trash the dance floor? Nah, OSA's too environmen- 
tally friendly. 


Vincent adds a touch of culture to OSA's grad. 


Another touching OSA tradition, the OSA parent- 
child dance. Here, Jill, Mike, and Kari guide their 
partners through their paces. 


The after-aftergrad. Yes, we're zonked out com- or 
pletely. : m Pe Y 
Leo looks on with an air of confident superiority as , a yen Erm, f : 
savages dance beneath him. , 277 i 
\ \ 


OSA's ever-so-exciting aftergrad at 7:30am. 


Bye! OSA's grads dare all future classes to beat this 
beautiful apparel. 


Deja and Mark join in a bizarre clan ritual involving 
smoke signals. 


The Mafia of Old Scona issue a challenge to an in- 
nocent photographer. 
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The 1992-93 year was a year full of change. Be- the new spring carnival with students from 
sides minor cosmetic changes (the grade 10s) reno- | McCauley school adding some zest to the festivi- 
vations were going on in the most important parts __ ties. Mr. Frizzell’s bathing of Mr. Cameron, the many 
of the school -the washrooms. This brought such __ water fights, and the grade 12's domination of the 
modern additions as running water and enlarged _ tug-of-war will be eternally remembered. 
cubicles along with boring tile and grey decor. As 
well, Mr. McWilliam, Ms. Vasicek, and Ms. Bain ap- 
peared on the scene. Much more noticeable was 


1 
SEs ema 


78 


79 


TEM Po. 


ae 


Sed haec prius fueve; 
plus uno maneat perenne saeclo 


All this is over now; 
may it live and last for more than a century 
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